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pa he ae 


ean 
o 


I'LL CATCH THEM 
DESPERADOS! ONE 
SIDE, BABA LOOBEY... 
THIS 1S MAN'S WORK! 


EEN THERE, 


{ eh berry QUEEKSTRAW! J) 


WHY YOU WAIT, QUEEKSTRAW! THE. 
BANDIDOS ARE GEN THERE I THIN‘ 


(ULL ARREST EM WHEN} 
THEY COME our! 4 
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PARDONS J 
ME,SIR! § 


for (uNGH!!) 
COURSE, ‘ 
MA'AML. 


\ [THIS 1S MORE LIKE IT... THE 
s 


STREET IS PAVED WITH LAWMEN! 


GROAN! 
THEY'RE 
BEAUTIFUL 


THEY SURE MADE AN” ZEMPRESSION ETE TEU PONCE 
ON YOU, QUICK DRAW! {ETH 
a LAWMAN KETCHES 


/ REMEMBER, PECOS... 
“THE CODE OF THE WESTL 


lp 
T REMEMBER, SPIKE... \ DAT AIN'T 
THE CODE SAYS THEY THE FART “HERE THEY 60... , 
I MEAN! THEY GOT THE LOOT i 


[PANG BANKROBEERS! 


Bene 


RIGHT WITH THEM! 


SORRY, LADIES, YA GOTTA USE THE 
LADIES' ENTRANCE! 


| [BES YEWR PARDON,LADIES, BUT | 


DON'T CALL ME No 
= YEW IS UNDER ARREST 


LADY, Dupe! 


WELL! T'VE NEVER 


BEEN SO 
\NSULTED! 


| Zig — 


THAT AIN'T NO WAY TA | |HOWDEEDOO, MA'AM/ I BEGS rT pl| 
ARREST A LADY, SHERIFF!) | YER PARDON BUT YEW IS (4 ch M\ f 
YA GOTTA TAKE YER UNDER ARREST FER.. J 


NAT OFF AN LOW FIRST!| | 3 GROAN** ee Wa 


es 


BEGS YORE PARDON, 


00% QUEERS TRAW, (EES AIN'T \ 
WOMANS...EES : 


YOU KNOW, QUEEKSTRAW, 
I THOUGHT THEE ONE 

WEETH THE DEEMPLES 
WAS ‘KINDA CUTE! 


QUICK DRAW GURIS Sw) 


'( THERE HE EES,\ NO TOUGHER GIMME A DOUBLE DUDES 
QUEEKSTRAW! | THAN QUICK DELITE, BARKEEP! AN | 
SEEX GUNS SAM, / DRAW McGRAW, | DON’T FERGIT THE 

MARASCHINO CHERRY 

ON THE Top! 


A VER‘! TOFF BABA LOOEY! 
BANDIDO!!! A 


I BEGS YER PARDON, SHERIFF? | 
I DON'T BELIEVE I HEARD YA 


a 4 Ak 
I SAID YOU'RE UNDER ARREST, 
SIX GUNS SAM! GIMME YORE 
SHOOTIN’ IRONS PRONTO! 


WHY SWORE, SHERIFF! ) H-H-HOWEVER 
WANT ‘em ALL AT YUH SAY, 

ONCET OR ONE AT £ MISTER SIX 
A TIME? GUNS SAM! 


YOU TELL 


THAR YA BE, SHERIFF/ 


Les See! UH...ONE! TUH-TWo! Two 
AND A HALF...| MEAN THREE! FOUR! 
DUH...NOW, IT’S GITTIN’ HARDER! 


THERE ARE ONLY 
FIVE, QUEEKSTRAW! 
HE TRY TO CHIT YOU! /.p 


COME CLEAN, UNS SAM... THEY 
IS ONLY FIVE ON 
THE BAR! WHERE IS) YUH'RE TOO 


SMART FER ME, 


| HERE IT BE, SHERIFF/ WHAT Wuz 
YOU SAYIN’ ABOUT ME BEIN! UNDER 
(ARREST? 


UH, THAT THERE WAS A MISTAKE, MISTER! ‘TWARNT YOU ON 


— 


THE WANTED DODGER A-TALL! 


J 53 S-SoRRY,SIR! BYE-BYE! 


Zo 


WAR HAR HAR/ 


NICE MEETIN’ YA, 


I'M GOIN’ TUH MY OFFICE AN‘ YA THINK I'M YALLER, DONCHA, 
SHINE MUH BADGE, BABA LOOEY! | | BABA BABY? WELL, I AIN'T! IF 
SIX GUNS SAM WUZ HERE 
RIGHT NOW L..... 


a} 
LOCK THE DooR QUEEK- 
D\. STRAW, SO THEE, 
BAD MAN WON’ 
GET you! 


THEES EES YOUR CHANCE, )- 
QUEEKSTRAW! THERE EES 
SIX GUNS SAM Now! 
ONE SIDE, 
BABA BABY 


Y(Si, AMIGO. HE EES GONE.. 
= 


1 DON'T WANT YA, 


IS HE GONE, 
TA GIT STOMPED! 


BABA LOOEY?) >= ==] 

4 ANTO THE BANK WHEECH 

T THEENK HE EES HOLDING 
opp! 


I YAM NOT NO COWARD! T WILL GO | |THAT EES THE BRAVEST THEENG L 
AN’ DO MUH DUTY! HAVE EVER SEEN/—QUEEKSTRAW, YOU 
THAT EES A VER'| | WALK THE WRONG WAY! THEE BONK (4 
BRAVE SPICH, QUEEKSTRAW! | EES BEEN ROB’, NOT THEE 


YOU ARE CONFUSED, QUEEKSTRAW! | [YoU GOTHEEM TRAPPED, 
THERE EES THEE BONK WHAT EES) | QUEEKSTRAW 
BEEN RoB’/ | 


I HATE KNOW ar i ] Caranadyp 


IT-ALLS, YA I WEEL HELP, AMIGO! 
| KNOW THAT, = 


\ BABA LooEY? 'COME OuT WEETH 


YOUR HANDS UP, 
SIX GUNS SAM! 


| DEED, SIX GUNS SAM...1 SAID IT FoR HEEM, 
QUEEKSTRAW, WHO EES 
GON! ARREST You! 


“ii 


HOLD ON,SIX GUNS SAM! WE 
GOTTA DO THIS RIGHT! 


le) 
WHICH GUN YA GONNA) THAT'S A 
SHOOT ME WITH? 


-NO ITAIN'T STOOPID, SIX GUNS SAM! 
1 GOT A RIGHT TUH KNOW! 
You BETTER 
TELL HEM, SIX GUNS SAM! EET 
EES THE AULE HERE! 


‘'M COUNTIN’ TA 7HREE, SIX 
GUNS SAM! ONE! TWO}... 


WHY'D HE ASK ME THAT? WosoDy 
EVER ASKED ME 7#/A7T BEFORE 
ig 


4 YUH'RE UNDER ARREST, 
"HOMBRE! COME ALONG 


WHY YOU ASK SEEX GUNS SAM 
WHEECH GON HE USE, QUEEKSTRAW?, 


| WANTED TO KNOW SO | COULD 

CLOSE MOH EYES \NHEN HE, 
DRAWED IT! | HATE THE SIGHT O 
8LO0D....SPESHALLY MINES 


rp 


es from the. 


Panhandler- 


If you want to use the refined word, you call 
the person a panhandler. But for centuries he-or 
she-was known as a beggar. For some it was a 
way of life. Others had no altemative. And in 
some cities there were organizations, guilds, as- 
sociations, or unions of beggars. Certain spots 
or areas were given to beggars. So with begging 
being universal, you can well understand that stor- 
ies about beggers were almost the same in different 
parts of the world. 3 

Our first little story has been told in Spanish, 
German, and in other tongues. The experts will 
tell you that the blind beggers eam the highest 
in the field. This beggar picked forhimself a spot 
near the business section of the town. At his side 
was a little dog carrying a sign which read: “I 
am Blind.” 3 

His take was good each day. He had a tin cup 
and when a person dropped acoinintoit, he would 
say, “Thank you and God Bless You.”” And then 
at the end of three months, a strange thing hap- 
pened. After a while he had the same kind heart- 
ed people dropping coins into his cup. In the 
words of the beggar fraternity, these are known 
as “the steadies.”” 


He had one middle aged man who always gave. 


him a quarter. On this day ofdays, that man pass- 
ed by and didn’t drop in his coin, maybe he was 
just forgetful and had some important matters on 
his mind. This beggar ran ‘after that’ man. 
.. “You forgot to drop your quarter in my cup to- 
day, what's the matter with you?” he said in a 
demanding tone of voice. 

The middle aged man was startled for the mo- 
ment, Then he took a closer look at the beggar. 

“You aren't blind at all! You are on big fakir! 
I will call the police. You fraud!’” 

“Don't get insulting,” replied the beggar calm- 
ly. “Tam not a fakir or a fraud.” 

“Yes you are," insisted the man. “‘You aren't 
blind and your dog is wearing a sign saying,” 
“Tam Blind.” : 

“Tnever said I was blind,” continued the beg- 
gar. “Take a look at my dog. It is my dog who 
is blind, Heis wearing thatsign. I think you owe 
mean apology.’” 


Our next story took place qn the Main Street of 
a very busy city. This beggar found a space be- 
tween two office buildings that just fitted him, He 
would stand there at lunch time wearing the sign 
which had but one word: “Blind.” And the of- 
fice girls coming out forlunch would drop coins in- 
to his cup. But hewasonlythere during that per- 
iod of time. : : 

It was a beautiful spring day. This stenographer 
had dropped a coin intothisbeggar’scup. She de- 
cided at 5 not to go directly home. “But to walk 
to the park and watch the swans inthe small arti- 
ficial lake. So she walked there-and there on a 
bench reading a book-was the blind beggar. She 
became very angry. She walked right up to. him. 

“You're not blind at all. Yau pass yourself off 
as a blind beggar during lunch ime. And Here 


“you are reading a book, 7 
She never forgot:his most answer burl- 
ed at her. 


“What you do after your woi 
business. I demand the same courtesy!’ 

Our final story comes from Orient, Prince Chan 
decided the time had come to get rid of the beg- 
gers in his Imperial City. So he issued -an edict.. 
They had to register for work. Butthe Blind Beg- 
gars refused. So he had them all round up by his 
special officers and brought before him in the open 
court of his Imperial building. A pitwas' dug and 
spears were placed in it-with the points upward. 
Each beggar was started on a path leading to this 
pit. And so far, eleven of themscreamed and thus 
admitted that they were fakirs, ‘ § 

“Off with their heads,” said PrinceChan. ‘Thus 
Igive justice as deserved in my kingdom.” 

As the twelfth beggar started on the path, he 
spoke his mind to the ruler: 

“Oh, great Prince Chan, thou who gives out jus- 
tice to all. Tell me where is thy justice? If the 
man is a fakir, off goes his head. If the man is 
truly blind, he dies. in a pit. Is this justice?” 

The great Prince Chan meditated. He had this 
man freed and rewarded him with gold. The re- 
cords'do not tell if he continued as a beggar. 


ours is your 


seesecso 


YA WANT THE SHERIFF 


HERE IN BOOTA/LL/ |I'M WILD BILL HIKKUP! ME,LASH 
2 WHO SENT /LA BOO! I'M JAMES JESSEY! 
WYATT BURP, URRRP!!. ‘SCUSE ME! 
CALL ME DOC WUNADAY! axe 


/ BABA LOOEY SAID I DID-BILLY THE KIDDER! 


US BOOTHILL BADMEN ARE AZL YA CAN'T SCARE 
DPEAD...BUT DEAD OR ALIVE, QUICKPRAW MSGRAW, 
WE HATES LAWMEN! No sigReE! | 


YEAH! NOW, SHUCK YoRE 
GUNS AN’ PEEL OFF THAT 
BADGE! 


QUICK DRAW M&GRAW IS 
A-SCARED O' NO MAN LIVIN’ ie 
OR DEAD! ; 


BABA Looey! OPEN ) 
THE DOORS 7, 


A: 4 
jam) t < d “ 
cc WOT YOU SAY,. 
F JZ e A QUEEKSTRAW &, 


i © 


BRAMASSH? 


SS . 
.. AN! THOSE GUNSLINGERS ARE ALL IS CALM NOW...NOTHING STIRS! 


AFTER YOU, QUEEKSTRAW ? ALSO 
THEY ARE DEAD? AZ/OS, 


| NO WANT To MITT 
THOSE BADMEN 
FROM BOOTHILL, 
QUEEKSTRAW/ 


O,M-M-MUH-MyY 
G-G-GOSH! 


LOOKS LIKE QUICK 

DRAW M*GRAW 

CLEARED OuT, MEN! 
2 


aa a yer/ our LITTLE 
Ki TRICK PLUMB SCARED 
1M OUTA TOWN! 


Vipe! te sox 


a 
OKAY, FELLOWS, OUR DISGUISES | |LOOKIT THE STACHOO OF 
PLUMB SCARED QUICK DRAW MSGRAW | |HISSELF QUICK DRAW 
OFF AND NOW WE CAN LOOT THE MSGRAW GOT ON THE 
WALL! BOYS, LET'S 
Let's eel cP \T, | | HAVE SOME TARGET 


Ww = pas BABA |i 740 HOHO! MY PLAN ro 
7 LOOEY, GET ME SCARE THE SHERIFF 


WITH THE GHOSTS WORKED 


DOWN. FROM HERE!| 


COME BACK TO 


HAUNT me/ 


WHERE'S QUICK DRAW M&GRAW? 


OKAY, BOYS! SADDLE UP... WE MADE THE } 
BIGGEST HAUL IN HISTORY! 


B-B-B-B-BoyS, 
LOOK MY 


PICKIN’ COYOTES! 


PUT UP YORE HANDS, YA COTTON - 
IT'S HIS G-G- 


KILLED Hil . : | 
| : J 


| QUEEKSTRAW? WHEN THEY SHOT 
\S IT RILLY. /AT ME UP THERE 
YOUR GHOST? /ON THE WALL, 

BABA LooEy.... 


I JUST HAPPENED TA 
HAVE THIS STACHOO 
OF MYSELF 
AROUND JN 


«-. FOLKS. WANTED TO PUT 
\T UP IN. FRONT OF CITY 
HALL! I HEARD THE 6BOOT- 
| HILL BADDIES COMIN’ SO 
\ I STUCK THIS ON THE WALL 
IN MY PLACE AND L HID 
INSIDE THE DEER HEAD 
5 TO SPY ON THEM! 


WHICH PROVES 


THAT 7WO HEADS 


IS BETTER’N 


QUICK DRAW BP? 
M 


rae wae eed 


YESSIREEE, THIS HERE you're cRAzY to GWVE 
WELL NEVER GOES DRY! THE WATER AWAY! YOU COULD 
ONLY WATER THERE IS FOR CHARGE $10% A GLASS AND 
HUNDREDS 0O' MILES! THEY'D HAVE TO PAY! 


seal 


THAT STUPID LAWMAN 
THINKS HE CAN 
FOOL HOTSTOVE 
HARRY! HEH 
HEH HEH! 
aon 4 


DSW Arter t PuLt THIS Joe, Som 


mms I'LL BE RICH HEH 


I'LL SET UP SHOP 
JUST OUTSIDE 


Se 
YAAAAWWWNN! RECON I'LL 
WASH UP AN‘ FILL THE COFFEE 
POT AT THE WELL... TAYE... 


AWRIGHT, WHO'S THE J 
WISE GUY? | 


SONEEORY GIT THE } 


LOOK, QUEEKSTRAW! SOME SNIK 
THIFE S7QLE THE WELL! EES NO | 
WATER FOR WASH OR DREENK! 


ICE COLD WATER! TEN BUCKS 


AL WATER A GLASS! ANYBODY WANTA 
‘A GLASS! TAKE A BATHE 


RE. 
For 
ES 


i” 
SPECIAL We 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


JEST A DAWGONE MINUTE, HOTSTOVE 
HARRY! YUW’RE UNDER ARREST! 


\'M INNOCENT! BESIDES, IT 
WASN'T YOUR WELL I 
Took! 


WOTCH EET, QUEEKSTRAW, HE 
HAS A PEESTOL!!! = 


nemo <i 


YUH ‘RE Dun. 


QUICK DRAW MSGRAW SOLVES 
ANOTHER CASE, BABA LOOEY! 


«. BUT HOTSTOVE HARRY,HAD A 
Goop \DEA I THEENK/ 


QUICK DRAW ENB OILD- OP) . 


THIS JAIL NEEDS 
MORE CELLS, 


BABA Looe! 


THIS HERE 1S GONNA 
BE AN EXCAPE-PROOF 


b \ 


ve 


Le 


ae == =| 
YOU SURE ABOUT 
| \ THAT, QUEEKSTRAW? 
y 


4 2 | aa Sa 
DURN SURE, BABA Looey! THIS | 
HERE WALL WON'T EVER BREAK! _ f{ THOT'S TOO BAD, 
<a ya (| QUEEKSTRAW! | 
. Hf 


NO ONE? THOT'S FOR 
SURE, QUEEKSTRAW?| 


FER DURNED SURE, 
BABA Looey! 


= |LOOEY... THIS HERE IS 


I,QUICK DRAW M'GRAW, 
| |CAN ALWAYS FIND A WAY! 
| STAND BACK, BABA 


DYNAMITES, 


L LIKE TO WATCH YOu 
BUILD THEENGS, QUEEK- 
STRAW, L NEVER KNOW 


QUICK DRAW 
MCGRAW 


'{ DON‘ LOOK NOW, 
|) QUEEKSTRAW, BUT... 


QUICK DRAW 
M°GRAW 


IASSURE YOU, SNOOPER, THERE A/N’‘T NO CRIME 
IN OUR FAIR CITY/ 


TAKE MY WORD FoR IT, SNOOPER! 
NO CRIME. 


‘| WHAT'S THE 

NAME OF THIS Ey 

CRIMINAL. WHO 

I GUARANTEE 

AIN'T HERE, 

SNOOPER® /I THOUGHT | | 

YOU'D NEVER 

ASK, QUICKORAW! 


. THE TERRIBLE TRIO! 


((texrisie TRIO? YOU SAID 
YOU TRACKED ONE MAN? 


AS LONG AS I WEAR 7/8 HERE BADGE 
THERE WON'T BE NO CRIME HERE! 


THIS BADGE, 


Dum-pum! 


~SFUNNY! wuere AT DID MUH 
BADGE GOP 


BETTER LOCK THEM UP, pana 
SHERIFF QUICK DRAW: J WILYA STOP 


, 


| | HOPE YOU GOT THEM AZZ,SHERIFF 


SAYING 7HEM,| 


/oum DUM? THIS HERE tS JES ONE | 
\ ESPERADO! 3) 


QUICK DRAW!. 
OF COURSE I DID, 
SNOOPER! HES RIGHT THERE. 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


LIKE I WAS SAYIN’ BEFORE L 


THERE AIN'T NO CRIME IN THIS 
HERE TOWN, UNDERSTAND? . 


LOCKED UP THE TERRIBLE TRIO... 


SHERIFF QUICK DRAW 


IF YOU SAY SO 


JUST A DOGGONED MINUTE! you 
AIN'T GOIN! WO PLACE / 


ay 


L GOTCHA Wee | you )..yourR 

COVERED! /uecEe | 0on'T KGUN! 

HEE ) HAVE. ow aoe 
ate f 


pes 
KOH YA? 


Dike 


oe WATCH IT... THAT SHOOTIN’ 
IRON'S LOADEDI/ 


ALL RIGHT, YOU GUYS, GET TO- 

GETHER, YOU'RE GOING 

BACK TO PRISON LI YES, 
MR. SNooPER! 


HOLD ON, SNOOPER! / THEY'RE 
HOW DID THEY DO IDENTICAL 
ALL THAT! TRIPLETS! SO 
MUCH ALIKE THAT 
HEY LOOK LIKE OVE 
PERSON MOST OF 


